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	The Musical

**A/N" Sorry that I have't posted a one-shot in a while, I have a few good prompts I want to write and will write over the next few days (Hopefully, I'm busy this week) but as always, send me prompts you want me to write! :)**

Beca loved musicals, don't get her wrong, but she didn't want to go sit in the school auditorium for an hour and a half, just to watch her best friend audition for the male lead as he was the last person on the sign-up sheet.

"C'mon, you'll get to see Chloe," Jesse says, trying to convince Beca to watch the auditions. Chloe Beale is a beautiful redhead, with bright, blue eyes that Beca always got lost it. Chloe has been the lead female in the musicals for the past two years; since freshmen year. Chloe has a great voice, and Beca always went to the opening performances of the musicals, just to see Chloe Beale.

"Fine, but I am NOT I repeat, NOT, auditioning," Beca says, forking some macaroni and cheese into her mouth.

"Yes!" Jesse says, pumping his fist into the air triumphantly. "And why don't you want to audition? You love musicals," Jesse says, looking at his best friend.

"I prefer watching musicals, not being in them," Beca shrugs, before going back to her lunch.

Beca and Jesse walk into the auditorium after school, and sit in the back row as they wait for the auditions to start.

Chloe Beale is the first person to audition, her red hair glowing from the stage lights. Beca's eyes don't leave Chloe as the redhead sings her song for the audition. Once Chloe finishes, she smiles and walks off of the stage, sitting a few rows from the front.

After Jesse's audition, Beca stands up, getting ready to leave. "Hey, are here to audition?" Beca looks up to see the teacher looking at her.

Beca laughs, "No, I just came to watch a friend audition." Jesse walks over to Beca, slinging his backpack over his shoulder.

"Well, what's your name?" the teacher asks.

"Beca Mitchell, you aren't going to find my name on the list, I can assure you I did not sign up," Beca says, slinging her backpack over her shoulder.

The teacher runs his finger down the audition sign-up sheet, and suddenly stops towards the bottom of the sheet. "Beca Mitchell, your name is right here," the teacher says, turning the clipboard around so Beca can see her name. She would notice that handwriting anywhere. She turns to face Jesse, and glares at him.

"Jesse," Beca warns, and Beca knows Jesse did it when a goofy grin appears across his face.

"Well, for your audition, you have to sing a song from the musical we are doing this year," the teacher says.

"I can't sing," Beca says, making up an excuse.

"Yes you can, you sing all the time in the car, and your voice is amazing," Jesse says with a smile; he's not letting his best friend get out of this one.

"I don't know any songs from the musical," Beca says.

"Another lie, _Hairspray_ happens to be your favorite musical; you know all the words to all the songs!" Jesse exclaims happily. Beca sighs, knowing she isn't getting out of this one. She makes her way to the stage, and sees Chloe Beale is looking at her.

Beca nervously fiddle with her fingers as she thinks of the song she wants to sing. "Start when you're ready, I'll tell you when I've heard enough." Beca nods and starts singing.

_Once I was a selfish fool_

_Who never understood_

_Never looked inside myself _

_Though on the outside, I looked good_

_Then we met and you made me_

_The man I am today_

_Tracy, I'm in love with you_

_No matter what you way_

_'__Cause without love_

_Life is like the seasons with no summer_

_Without love_

_Life is rock 'n roll without a drummer_

_Tracy I-_

"Thank you Beca," the teacher says, cutting off Beca's next line. Beca nods and walks over to Jesse and picks up her backpack, slinging it over her shoulder.

"Thank you to everyone who auditioned, the cast will be listed tomorrow morning before school."

"You were great," Jesse says, as him and Beca walk to his car. Beca glares at Jesse. "I mean it, I think you are going to get a part in the musical," Jesse says.

"I hope not, I prefer watching musicals, as I told you earlier," Beca says, getting into Jesse's Range Rover.

"You prefer watching them because Chloe Beale is in them," Jesse says, starting the car.

"I hate you sometimes," Beca says, staring out of the car window.

"I love you too, Bec," Jesse says with a laugh.

The next morning, Beca and Jesse got to school a few minutes early, so they could check the list. They got to the auditorium, and saw only one other person; Chloe fucking Beale. Beca smiles and watches Chloe smile as she looks at the list. Chloe drags her finger down the list, looking to see who else got a part in the musical.

Jesse and Beca go over to where the list is. "Mind if we take a look?" Beca asks with a smile. Chloe jumps and turns around, a hand pressed to her chest. "Sorry, I didn't mean to scare you," Beca says, her smile fading.

"No, no it's okay," Chloe says, backing away from the list with a smile, as she watches the two look at the list.

Beca trails her eyes down the list, and stops once she sees her name. She trails her eyes over to the right side of the paper to see what part she got, nervously.

_Beca Mitchell….Link Larkin_

"Is this a fucking joke?" Beca yells, Chloe jumps a little at the tone Beca used.

"What, what's wrong?" Jesse asks, trying to look at the list.

"I got fucking Link Larkin! I got the fucking male lead," Beca says angrily. "This is your fault, Swanson!" Beca yells, shoving past him to leave the auditorium.

"Beca, wait!" Jesse calls, as he watches his best friend storm away. "Shit," he mutters. Jesse turns back to the list, just to make sure Beca read the list right and indeed, she did read it right. Jesse sighs, and looks for his name on the list, finding it a few names down from Beca's.

_Jesse Swanson….Corny Collins_

Jesse smiles, he actually wanted to get _Corny Collins, _he is a big fan of James Marsden.

"Beca's pretty mad, huh?" Jesse turns around; he totally forgot Chloe was standing there.

"Yeah, maybe it's because she got the male lead," Jesse says with a shrug. Chloe narrows her eyes at Jesse.

"Or, maybe it's because her best friend signed her up for an audition she didn't want to do, and she actually got a part." Chloe says. Jesse's eyes widen.

"Shit, I fucked up, I shouldn't have done that," Jesse says, pressing a hand to his forehead. Chloe nods in agreement.

"Well, I'll see you at rehearsal later," Chloe say, walking out of the auditorium.

Throughout the school day, Beca avoided Jesse, not wanting to deal with him. Beca was on her way to the auditorium for the first rehearsal, but she needed to straighten some things up with the teacher.

She walked through the auditorium doors and saw the teacher, and made her way over to him. "Mr…..?" Becea trails off, not knowing his name.

"Nelson," he says with a smile.

"Mr. Nelson, I think there's something wrong, you put me down for the male lead," Beca says, pointing over to the list.

Mr. Nelson shakes his head from side to side, "I think you are perfect to play the role of Link Larkin, and the way you put so much effort into your audition was great! Especially when your friend signed you up, and you didn't want to audition, but you still did!"

Beca nods slowly, but the thing is, she didn't put a lot of effort into her audition, or maybe she did, she really likes _Without Love _(her audition song) and gets really into it when she sings it.

"Beca!" Jesse says, running towards Beca. "I'm s-"

"Okay everyone, I'll hand out the scrips, and then we'll get right into this rehearsal, we have week to prepare!" Mr. Nelson says, before handing everyone their scripts. As they rehearse the opening scene, Beca looks through the script, trying to memorize her part.

_Link Larkin: (Walks right into Tracy) Excuse me little darlin', I hope I didn't dent your 'do (Link walks off stage) _

_Great, I get to run into Chloe Beale, _Beca thinks.

One very long week later, and it's time for the first show, everyone is huddled backstage. "Don't forget to kiss at the end Tracy and Link," Mr. Nelson says. Beca and Chloe snap their heads towards each other and then to Mr. Nelson.

"Uh, excuse me, Mr. Nelson," Chloe says. "What kiss? We haven't had to kiss at all during rehearsal, it isn't in the script." Mr. Nelson flips through the script he's holding in his hand and indeed, it doesn't tell them to kiss at the end.

Mr. Nelson tells Beca and Chloe when they are supposed to kiss, and the two suddenly get nervous.

It's nearing the end of the show and Beca and Chloe are getting nervous.

_"__You can't stop the beat!" _Everyone sings. Beca and Chloe are flush up against each other, eyes locked, both of them slowly leaning in. Their lips finally meet. Beca can't believe this is actually happening, she is kissing Chloe Beale, it's finally happening.

Once the two of them pull away from each other, everyone lines up at the front of the stage and bows, concluding the end of the musical. _The best part is that I get to kiss her for the other performances! Beca thinks. _

The students walk backstage and talk about how awesome the show was. Beca looks around for Jesse, and finds him walking out into the hallway. Beca follows him and jumps onto his back.

"Thank you so much!" Beca says, throwing her arms around Jesse's neck. She hops off of Jesse's back and he turns around with a smile.

"What did I do?" Jesse asks.

"If it weren't for you signing me up for auditions, I wouldn't have gotten to do the show, which means I wouldn't have gotten to kiss Chloe Beale!" Beca exclaims, Jesse scratches the back of his neck.

"Turn around," he whispers. Beca raises her eyebrows at him questioningly, but turns around anyway. She locks eyes with Chloe Beale; of course she heard what Beca said. "Well, I better get going," Jesse says walking away.

Beca looks at the ground as Chloe walks over to her. "Sorry, I didn't mean to like weird you out or anything, I can like leave if you want? Uh, after the last performance, I can like never," Beca pauses looking up to see Chloe right in front of her. "Talk to you ag-"

"Shut up and kiss me, Beca Mitchell," Chloe says with a smile. Beca's eyes widen and Chloe grabs the back of her head, pulling the tiny brunette in for a kiss. Beca relaxes into the kiss and puts her hand on Chloe's waist.

"Save it for the stage." Beca and Chloe pull away from each other to see Mr. Nelson with a smile on his face.

"Sorry, sir," Beca says, he cheeks turning a light shade of red. Mr. Nelson walks away and Chloe laughs.


End file.
